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On Sale March! 
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NOW, LOOK WHAT You 910, ‘TS FOR DINNER F 
FRED FLINTSTONE! YOU_ 'M STARVED ! 
BROKE PEBBLES’ SKATE « 


AN' SNACK ON THIS BONE FROM 
LAST NIGHT'S DINNER ! 


IGHT, 
(REINA 


se 
FRED! 
@\ TERRIBLE MOOD TONIGHT! 


THREE A-M. ANDO I AIN'T 
SLEPT A WINK! TOMORROW'S 
GONNA BE EVEN WORSE 
THAN TODAY | 
O 


: >GROANE TIME TO 
a. “GET UP ALREADY |! 


ROLL OVER AND. GO 
BACK TO SLEEP, 
DARLING! 


DARLING? GO BACK TO 
SLEEP? ARE YOU NUTS, WILMAZ 


MR. SLATE HAS GIVEN 

YOU THE DAY OFF..- 

YOU'RE KING FOR 
ADAY/ 


fi] 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, FRED! f (2 \ereAKFAST Y 
wie eae Nest nee! 
AURY + DOO 


& 
{ ug 


YoINOHASA N A Y WONDER 
GIFT FOR you f WHAT IT 15 Z 
— TOO, FRED! O 
. : (eZ oS 
y on 2) 
: ee y &. 


FRED! DINNER'S 
ON THE TABLE! 


a : 
Z an 


FRED FEELS SO GOOD HE EVEN 
ENJOYS DANCING WITH CREEPELLA! 


HODAY WAS THE LAST 
DAY OF WORK. «» OU 

‘Y|_ VACATION IS STARTIN:-- 
eeeoTT FOR TWO 


, ap g<ug i 
Cj ft | RICH | Ol IC iq 
eo o CHILLING NORTH POLE ADYENTURE!§ 


HI-HO, HI-HO, IT'S A BULLSEYE ! I AIN'T 
OFF TO WORK Y GETTIN' OLDER, 1M 


GETTIN’ BETTER! J), 


1 SEEN THAT, TUT-TUT, SHORTY! | 
FRED! WE OUGHTA )LEAVE US NOT HAVE 
THIS DAY SPOILED 


"eee A B EMPER. ¢ 
vee itis! 


\ YW _YOU MADE IT, RUBBLE... 
K ALINTSTONE, YOU'RE 
LATES 


j{ FRED. FRED, ARE 
YOU OKAY Z 


..- BUT WOTHIN ‘CAN SPOIL THE DAY FOR 
IME ON, SHORTY, MR. SLATE'S 
WAITIN! FORK US | A 


OF COURSE I'M OKAY, SHORTY ! L 
GOT A CONCUSSION, SPRAINED 
NKLE ,ANDA FEW BUMPS AND 


Y IRUISES.« - + Uy 
Vi "Es es 


K TODAY'S NOT | | M-MONDAY ? > GASP= 
¥% )FRIDAY, FRED,| |\GSOB— >GLUB= 
TS MONDAY! IT...1T CAN'T BE! 
Yy WY (TE ALL DAY LONG 
YG I THOUGHT IT, 


D| was ERI DAY! 


1) LHATETOSEEA, ¥ 
GROWN MAN cRY! J 


HEY, YA Look 
AinAe Ay SRT 
USUAL NAP 


1 KNOW... AND. 
I'M WORRIED! 


1 VE CONTACTED ZILTOX AND THE 
ORDERED ME BAC 


iGLOW 
FOR MY ANNUAL TUNE -UP AND 


SERVICIN 
MY RELIEF IS ON 
THE WAY RIGHT 
Now ! 


FOOCH fo Ba wen 


WENDY #11 
On Sale Marcle! 


TETAIRIVIELYEGIOMIICIS 


IE 1S ZIKKO = YA ME 'M A LITTLE WORRIED MYSELF... 
AS EFFICIENT ] WOR) (ED, I REMEMBER ZIKKO, HE'S GOT 
NEEDLENOSE WEIRD SENSE OF HUMOR ! 


pm 


ger fae 
; COURSE 
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Fiyowt ge met 
Hae nie 


FRED AND BARNEY, 
AND ZIKKO RICHLY 
\ DESERVE EACH 


THE GREAT GAZOO 
SAYS HE'LL BE 


OKAY BUT 


THEY'RE THE TWO DUMMIES 
VE Te ER UNTIL 
ZOO GETS 


S SER’ 
LUBRICATED ! 


YO 


FLINTSTONE TM ZIKKO | 


ANP RUBBLE 
I PRESUME Z 


IM HERE TO, \] 
HELP YOU! 


Qooot FFF 7 
N Ne 


y) 
[ART BY FLYIN’ RIGHT BACK )RUI OSE, 
TA ZILTOX.. YAALMOST 
KILLED US ALREADY ! 


OU, YEAH ? WELL, YA CAN “< COME, COME, 
pr GERI 


CAN'T YOU 
TAKE A JOKEZ 


(1VEGoTNO CHOICE! TMuST ___ 
ASIST THEM WHETHER THEY ‘ 
LIKE I7 OR NOT / 


1 
CO 
[e) 
°o 


FRED, ISN'T YY | rVe FOUND THEM 
FIRE BURNING /WILI MAKE A SOME AND THEY BO NEEP 
Yer z D HELP 
A woop! 4 


1T5 NO USE, SHORTY 
I CAN'T GET IT 
GOIN! | 


ELLOWS ARE Y THATS THE BEST 
cOOL Ty be MELY HARD / NEWS WE HEARD, 


RUBBLE! 1 PLEASE | UBT’ SELL DAY, ZIKKO} 
HELP YOU 


IF THAT SICK ZIKKO HANGS AROUND ( HE AIN'T GONNA 
LONG, HE'LL MAKE OUR LIVES HANG AROUND, 
MISERABLE, FRED! HORTY ! 


CREATURES! WHY ARE 
THEY BENDING TWO TREES 


SRED AND BARNEY WENT TO WORK~+« é WHAT STRANGE, IDIOTIC 
O 
AND TYING A HEAVY KOPE 
TO THEM Z 


WE'RE GONNA GIVE YOU 
THE THRILLOF YER.LIFE, 
ZIKKO ! 


YEAH , YA LOOK BETTER] 
WHEN YUH'RE 

GREEN, GAZOO. 
WELCOME BACK ! 


ADAM BOTSFORD, AGE 12 
SOUTH DAYTON, NY 


SALLY BUCKLEY, AGE 7 
ROSSLAND B.¢., CANAOA 


L ns $4-SHUH- SHAKIN) 

TAB T-T-TEETH RIGHT, 

SUAMMMY HEADS | |S 
4 | |USEp 


Sd 


++» L PRACTICALLY G/VE_ 
WAY THE FINE AUTONOPILES 


G0B= 1 SEE YOU LOOKING AT, 
THAT LITTLE BEAUTY,SIR : 
mM YOU'D LOVE TO DRIVE 
IT, WOULPN'T YOU = 


Y HeRe's THE 
$50, 5AM ! 


, a 
sul 
$400 


(IT SURE RUNS 


HUH? WHAT 
LITTLE BEAUTY 7 


Y SOMETHIN’ 
T ) MUST BE WRONG 


IT, BARNEY Z ITH IT, FRED ! 


ITS DYNAMITE, FRED! I YLIKE SOBBIN'SAM 
WONPER WHY HE SOLD 1D-.- HE'S A WHAT DIDJA 
IT SO CHEAP 2 BUSIN : SAY, SHORTY 2 


ee 
L'MGLAD 3 
YOU BOUGHT § 
MY CAR, 4 


/BARNEY « I DON'T LIKE 
ANYBODY KIDDIN' AROUND 
WHEN I'M ORIVIN' !! 


1AM..OR1 USED TO, \— 

BE... MIMI DEEVINE ! 
OWNED THIS CAR, 
DARLING ! 


MIMI DEEVINE Z L : 
THAT'S RIGHT, 


IR- REMEMBER YOU 
GOT KILLED INAN DOLL... INV 
ACCIDENT ! 1 THIS CAR/ 


He , Y 1 WON'T HURT You, JUST TAKE Me HOME, 
HANDSOME ! T WANT, GHATS ALL T WANT 
YOU TO DOME FAVOR | (OU CAN HAVE 


{ £ GOTTA TERRIFIC 
CAR FOR FIFTY 
BucKS ! 


You're A SWEETHEART! 
WANT TO COME IN AND 
MEET THE FOLKS = 


JUST A MINUTE, 
FRIEND! IT ISN‘T /50 
MY FAULT ! iE EN TH' GHOST 
OF THAT CHICK KISSED ME, 
I THOUGHT IT WAS YOU / 


THE CAR AIN'T HAUNTED BEFORE 
SAM! GIMME | |YAGO HOME.-- 


|AS NEW, FRED! TOO BACK AND YOU CAN { 

BAD YA TRADED ITIN! HAVE THIS ONE BACK! 
TELL HER WHAT 
I DID, SHORTY | 


THAT'S HIGHWAY y 
ROBBERY... BUT 
I‘LLDOIT!! 

HERE! j 


YOU, FRED...-BUT SHE 
USED REAL LIPSTICK! 


Wy 


certainly isn’t—once upon a time Harvey 
Comics were the biggest selling comics of all. 


W: to sound like a fairy tale—and this most 


Besides that, Richie Rich was the best selling of all 
comic characters. Strong enough, would you 
believe, to have more than 30 titles carrying his 
name. This worked out to 16 different titles each 
and every month! (On a smaller scale, but still 
downright incredible, Casper had seven titles 
@| carrying his name!) 


All that was at a time when there were many, many 
more places to purchase comic magazines. They 
were sold at, what used to be called, candy stores, 
at many more newsstands than there are today, at 
specialty stores and at supermarkets. It was 
relatively easy to find a store that sold comics and 
they all happily stacked Harvey Comics. 


That was at a time when comics were READ! That's 
REA-DI 


That was at a time when the buyer of comcs 
wanted to know what happened this month to this 

i or that favorite character and to actually wear 
away his comic book by reading it and rereading it 
‘and then lending it to a friend. 


That was before the comic book became a 


|| commodity...Before the comic book, like the 


baseball card, became an object of so-called 
investment. Suddenly, the comic book was 
something to buy in lot amounts and then to keep 
preserved in a polyester bag never to be sullied by 
sl] human hands or perused by human eyes. 


You know what? That sucks! 


That's not what comic books were supposed to be 
about—and that's not what it’s about here. And, to 
a great extent, because of this, a lot of fun has 
gone out of the medium. Take that last batch of 
comics about that superhero who was supposed to 
have died. (Of course, he’s about as dead as 
healthy-beating heart.)Those comics were as 
readable as VCR instructions printed in Japanese. 
But it didn’t matter. It didn’t matter either that one 
book was done entirely in full size single panel 
pages with as much story content as a fortune 
cookie 


It didn’t matter because no one reads this stuff, |& 
(Which may be a blessing in any case.) Buyers just 
spend small fortunes for them in the hope that these 
million or so issues will be worth bigger fortunes in 
the near future. | would think a lot of people are 
going to be very disappointed in the price of their 
holdings in that near future when they finally |p 
remove those comics from their polybags. There just 
may be too darn many of them!. 


But in any case, that’s the extent of most comics 
today. Covers done with all sorts of graphic and 
printing tricks that can the price of the magazine. 
Polybagged issues with silly paraphernalia that 
should never be opened. Unreadable stories and |E 
overinflated art. And, I'm sorry to say, little story 
content and no storytelling. f 


With rare exception, that’s what's going on. And 
the five to fourteen year old kid who used to be the |E 
comic reader—and should be the only comic 
reader—has to look hard and long to find where 
readable and appropriate comics are. 


Hopefully that’s going to change someday. But |jaj 
please know that we here are at least doing our a 
damndest to produce the kind of comics that comics |S 
are supposed to be. And if you have to work 
harder finding them, we're sorry. But keep trying 
because, you know, it’s worth it! 

And you know what, you're going to find in the Jf 
future that these are the ones that have the real 


value. Because you'll have gotten a lot of 
memorable entertainment from them! 


id Jacobson 
Editor In Chief 


Sid Bits 

C/O Harvey Comics Entertainment 
100 Wilshire Blvd. Suite 500 
Santa Monica, CA 90401 


Dear Casper, 
I wanted you to visit my house, but 
my parents always forget to help 
me write you a letter, so we're 
writing it today. Do you have a 
telephone at your house? We have 
a radio phone number and we leave 
the radio on between 10:00 A.M. 
and noon each day (it runs on 
batteries). What's your telephone 
number? 


P.S. I have two pianos, a big one 
and a small one, and I also have a 
spaceship which is on the deck of 
my houseboat. 

Your fan, 

Michael McGovern 

Canada 


Dear Michael, 

Ihave a telephone at my house, 
Michael, but it only seems to work 
in the Enchanted Forest! Most of 
my friends just drop by when they 
want to see me, but you’re lucky 
since you can always reach me 
through the pages of my comic 
book! Living on a houseboat sounds 
like a lot of fun, Michael, but what 
Spooky and Wendy want to know is 
how your keep from getting sea 
sick! 

Your friend, 

Casper 


Dear Wendy, 

Hil My name is Morgan, and I’m 
from Cedar Falls, Iowa. I moved 
from Fairbanks, Alaska, and I have 
a friend named Wendy. She is real 
nice. My mom's birthday is coming 
up. We are giving her a present and 
we're having a family party, It’s 
going to be fun! Oh, yeah—comics 
are my favorite books, and the only 
ones I read are Harveys! 

Sincerely, 

Morgan Brown 

Cedar Falls, 1A 


Dear Morgan, 

I like to give parties and presents 
too, Morgan, but my aunties never 
seem to be in the mood for either! I 


baked a birthday cake for them 
once, but they just turned it intoa 
toad! Next time I’m going to place a 
mirror spell on the cake so my 
aunties will turn into toads! And 
please say “Hi” to your friend, 
Wendy, for me, Morgan! I’m sure 
with a name like Wendy, she must 
be a “good little” friend! 


Dear Richie Rich, 

My name is Amber. I am 10 years 
old. You and Dollar are my favorite 
Harvey characters. I get all my 
comics from my grandma. She 
loves to read your comics. I do too! 
How did your dad get so rich, and 
how did he meet your mom? Say 
“Hi” to Dollar for me. 

Sincerely, 

Amber LeBeau 

Fenton, MO 


Dear Amber, 

My grandma likes to read my 
comics too, Amber! She says it’s a 
way for me to visit her even though 
I’m not really there! I’m glad you 
have Harvey stories to share with 
your grandma, and I’m sure she has 
many of her own stories to share 
with you, Amber! As to how my dad 
got so rich and how he met my 
mom—well you'll just have to keep 
reading the pages of my comic for 
answers to those questions! 

Your friend, 

Richie Rich 


Dear Hot Stuff, 

I am seven years old and I have 
been a fan of yours for almost two 
years! My best friend’s name is 
Judy, and she takes karate lessons. 
She has an orange belt and she 
flipped me over once, but it didn’t 
hurt. My favorite snack is corn 
chips with salsa, and I like to eat 
when I watch my favorite TV show, 
Star Trek: The Next Generation. Do 
you like corn chips and salsa? 

Your friend, 
Benjamin Ziff 
Los Angeles, CA 


Salsa is one my favorite foods, Ben! 
Talso like hot tamales, hot dogs, hot 
cakes and any food that has a lot of 
hot peppers! 


By the way Ben, I’m also a 
“trekkie.” In case you haven’t 
noticed, I’ve got ears like a Vulcan! 
Your pal, Hot Stuff 


Dear Casper, Richie Rich 

and Baby Huey, 

I love your comics. Every time I go 
to the store, I ask my mom for 
your comics. I wish I could write 
comics when I grow up. I am going 
to read your comics when I grow 
up. Keep up the great work! 

Yours sincerely, 

dulie Edelman, age 8 

Onarga, IL 


Dear Julie, 

Thanks for the kind words, Julie! 
We're happy to hear that you want 
to write comics when you grow up, 
but why wait until you've grown 
up! In coming issues, look for 
exciting contests where Harvey 
readers can get there very own 
stories publishe¢ in a Harvey comic 
book! So pick your favorite Harvey 
character, Julie, and start writing 
Harvey stories right now! 

From, the Harveyland Gang 


WRITE TO: 
Harvey Comics Entertainment 


100 Wilshire Blvd. Suite 500 
Santa Monica, CA 90401 


